^Thefecond part of 

Iohn Igiuethee leaue to tell me, fo I lay afide tliat which 
growcsto me, if thou getfl any leaue of me, hang me, if thou 
takft leaue, thou wert better be hangd,you hunt couter, hence, 
auaunt. 

fern. Sir, my Lord would /peakc with you. 

Iuft. Sir Iohn Falflnffe,a word with you . 

Falft. Mv good Lord , God giue your lordlhip good time 
of day, 'I am glad to fee your lordlhip abroadc,l heard fay your 
lordlhip wasficke, 1 hope your lordlhip goesabroadebyad- 
uife,your lordlhip, though not clean pair your youth, haue vet 
fovne fmack ©fan aguein vou,fome relilh of the faltnes of time 
in you, and I moft humbly befecch your lordlhip tohaueare- 
uerend care ofyour health. 

hiftice Sir Iohn, I fent for you before your expedition to 
Shrewsbury. 

fir Iohn Andt pleafe your lorlhip ,1 hcare his maiefly is rc- 
turnd with fbme difeomfort from Wales- 

Iufl . I talke not of his maiefly, you would not come when I 
fent for you. 

Falft. And I heare moreouer , his highnes is falne into this 
fame horfen apoplexi. 

Juft. Well, God mend him, I pray you let mefpeake with 
you. 

Fa/ft. This appoplexi as T take it?is a kind of lethergie,and't 
pleafe your lordlhip, a kind offleepingin the bloud, a horfon 
tingling. 

Inft. What tell you me of it,beitas itis. 

Falft . It hath it original! from much griefe : from fludy.and 
perturbation of the braine, I haue read the caufe of his effects 
in Galen, it is a kind of deafenes. 

Infi. I think you are falne into tire difeafe, for you heare not 
what I fay to you . 

Old. Ve ry wcl my lord,vcry wel, rather and't pleafe you it is 
the difeafe of noth lining, the maladie of not marking that I 
am troubled withall. 

lufi. 1 o puniih you by the heeles,would amend the atten- 


tion 


Jdcnyy the fowrti 

of your" cores , and I care notif I doe bccomcyour 


me 


phifitian. ▼ i lord • but not fo pacient^ 

P Fa, ft. I am as poore £ potion of iuiprifoninent to 

Lordlhipmym' j ftould be your pac.tmlo 

a *7'1 SbS®*" mMm ^ you for 

AriTvafrken" raulrdoby my lea. .red counfar! in th e 

f//?. He that buckles himfclfe in my belt cannot 

U M Your mennes are very fender, and vour wade is great. 

' Fain. I would it were otherwife, I would my m^anes vvei c 

•reaterand my wafte (lender. 

e lufi. You haue milled the youthfilll prince. ^ 

Falft. The yong prince hath milled mejamthe felow with 

the great belly, and he my dogge. 

Iuft. Wel, I am loth to gall a n ew heald wound, your dales 
feruice at Shrewsbury , hath a little gu.lded ouer your nights 
exploit on Gadshill,you may thanke th vnquiet time, for your 
quiet orepoflmg that aciion. 

Falft. Mv lord. 

Iuft. But fince all is well, kcepe it fo, wake not a lleeping 
Wolfe. 

Falft. Towakeawolfe, is as had as fmell a foX. 

Iuft. What you are as a candle, the better part,burnt out. 
Falft. A waflelcandle my lord,al tallow ,if i did fay of wax, 
my growth w'ouldapproue the truth. 

Iuft. There is not a white hail e in your k face, but fhould 
haue his eflfeft of grauity. 

Falft. Hiseffeft of grauy,grauie,grauie. 

Iufl. Youfollow the yong prince vp and downc,like his 


ill angell. 
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